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irritation at the placards of Bibulus I am soiry about them They give such excessive annoyance to a man whom I have always liked, and Pompey is so prompt with his swoid, and so unaccustomed to insult, that I feai what he may do What the future may have in store for Bibulus I know not At present he is the admired of all "1
" Sampsiceramua," Cicero wrote a few days later, " is greatly penitent He would gladly be restored to the eminence from which he has fallen Sometimes he imparts his griefs to me, and asks me what he should do, which I cannot tell him " 2
Unfortunate Cicero, who knew what was right, but was too proud to do it I    Unfortunate Pompey, who still did what was right, but was too sensitive to bear the reproach of it, who would so gladly not leave his duty unperformed, and yet keep the " sweet voices " whose applause had  giown so   delicious to him I Bibulus ^was in no danger    Pompey was too good-natuied to hurt him , and Cseaar let fools say what they  pleased, as  long as they were fools without teeth3 who would bark but could not bite     The risk was to Cicero himself, little as he seemed to be aware of it.    Ceesar was to be long absent from Rome, and he knew that as soon as he was engaged in Gaul the extreme oligarchic faction would make an effort to set aside his Land commission and undo his legislation     When he had a clear purpose in view, and was  satisfied that it was a good purpose, he was never scrupulous about his instruments    It was said of him that, when he wanted any work done, he chose the persons best able to do it, let their general character be what it might    The rank and file of
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